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edit of <£^Mbeth> 


Second then fpeakc your felues : awaken wake, 

. Exeunt Macbeth and Lenox. 
Ring the Alarum Bell : MuttbeV^and Treafon, 
"Banqfia^ml Don alb nine : Malcolms awake^/ - \ W 
Shake off tli is Downey flecpCjDcaths counterfeit 
And taokc on Death it Iclfc : vp,vp,a^d fee 
The great Doomcs Image; Mdcolme^Banquo^ 
.As fiornyourGraues rile vp,and walkelikeSprightSj 
To countenance this horror* Ring the Bell. 

Bell rings. Enter Lady* 

Lady, What's the Bufineflc i 
That fuch ajiideous Trumpet calls to parjey 
The fltecpiers of the Houfr ? l'pcake,fpeake. 

Macd* O gentle Lady, 
*Tis not For you to hearc what I can fpcake : 
The repetition in a Womans care, 
Would murther as it fell. 

EnierTfanqttQ* 

0 r BanqwJBanqtte 7 Our Royall Matter's rnunher'd* 
- Ladj-Woc^lasi 

What,in ourHoufe ? 

Ban* Too Cfucll,any where. 
Dcarc Duff, F pry thee contradift thy felfe, 
And fay,i us not fo. 

Enter Macfatk}LenQX 7 ffldRcjfe a 

Macb, Had I but dy'd an hour e before this cha nce, 

1 had hu*d a bleffed time : for from this inftont, 
There's nothing ferious in Mortalitlc; 

All isbutToyes ; Renowns and Grace is dead, 
The Wine of Life is drawne,and the mcerc Lees 
Is left this Vault, to brag of. 

Snttr Mdcdme Mid D&wl&mw* 

i>$n*t. Whatisamiffe> 

Math* Youare a anddoenotknow s c; 
The Spriiigjthe Hcad.the Fountaine of your Blood 
Is ftopt, the very Source of it is ftopt, 

M4cd: Your Royall Father** murtherU 

M&L Oh,bywhom? 

Lemx, Thole of his Chambcr,as it fecmM,had don't : 
Their Hands aud Faces were all badgM with blood, 
So were their DaggerSjwhichvnwip'dtWe found 
Vpon their Pillowca; they ftar'd^nd were diftrafled, - 
No mans Life was to be truMed with them* 

A4acb. 0,yet I doe repent me of my furie* 
That 1 did kill them. 

Macd. Wherefore did you fo ? 

MacbMho can be wife J ama£ f d ) temp*rate 3 & furious, 
Loyal^and Neutral Ijn a moment ? No man ; 
Th'expedition of my violent LoUe 
Outrun the pawfcr,R«fonp Here lay RmcM 9 
His Siluer skinue.hc'd with his Golden Blood, 
And his gauVdStabsJook'd like a Breach in Nature, 
For Ruizes v. aft full entrance : there the Murtherers, 
Steep'd in the Colours of their Trade; their Daggers 
Vnnlanneriy brecch'd with gore : who could refrajne, 
That had a heart to loue $ and in that heart, 
Cour3ge 3 to mike's loue knowne } 

Lady. Hclpc me hence ,hoa. 

M&cd. Looketo the Lady* 

Md 9 Why doe we ho U our tongues, 
That moft may clay me this argument for ouri ? 

<&cml # What foould be fpoken here* 


Where out pace hid in an augure bole t 
Mayrufli,andfeizevfr? Let's away > 
Our Tcarfsare not yet brcwM 

MaL Nor our flrong Sorrow 
Vpon the foot of Motion, 

Banq t Looke to the Lady : 
And when wc haue our naked Fraiitie* hid 
That fuffer in expofure * let ys meet, 
And qucftion this moft bloody piece of work? 
To know it further. Feares and fcmples ihake yj < 
In tha great Hand of God I ftand,and thence ' 
Againft the vndtf ulg*dpretence,I fight 
Of Treasonous Mallice* 

Macd* And fo doe It 

All So all 

Mock Let's briefely put on manly reading 
And meet iW HaJi together. * 
Well contented* Exemu 

Mafc* What will you doe? 
Let*s not confort with them ; 
To flic w an vnfclt Sorrow,!* an Office 
Which the falfe man do's eafic* 
lie to England. 

2><w* To Ireland, I: 
Our fepetated fortune fhail keepe vcboth the fafer: 
Where we are,there J s Daggers in mens Smiles - 
The rieere in blood^the nccter bloody, 

MhIc* This murtherous Shaft that's {hot, 
Hath not yet lightcdiand our fafeft w-iy, 
Is to auoid the ayme. Therefore to Horfc, 
And let vs not be daintie of leauo-taking, 
But fliift away : there 4 s warrant in that Theft, 
Which fteales itfelfe^whetuherc*! nomerciekfi. 


Scena Qmrta. 


EtfttrRaJfe&fthAu Old mw t 

Old mm* Threefcore and ten I can remember well, 
Within the Volume of which Time, I hauc feene 
^ Houres dread fuJUnd things ftiange: but this fort Night 
/ Hath trifled former knowings* 
' Raff*. Ha, good Father, p 
Thou feeft the Heauens^s troubled with mttis h& 3 
Threatens his bloody Stage ; byth' Clock 'tis Day, 
And yet darke Night ftrangies the trapailing Lsmpc : 
Is^c Nights p redo minauce,or the Dayesfhame t 
That D atkneffe does the face of Earth intotnbc, 
When Uuing Light fliould kifle it ? 

Old mm. ' Ti s vnnaturall, 
Eucn like the deed that's done : On Tucfdaylaft* 
AFaulcon to wring in her pride of place, 
Wa* by a Mowfing O wle hawkt at,and kill'd. 

Rejfe* AndB^wrf^xHorfeSj 
(A thing moft ftrangc, and certaine) 
Beauteous,and fwift, the Minions of their Rac^i 
Turn'd wilde in iiature^broke their ftall^flohg out, 
Contending *gainft Obcdietice,as they would 
Make Waire with Mankinds* 

Old mm, *Tis faid,they eace each other. 
Rtfe, Tbeydidfo ! ^ 


1° Enter Macduff 

Ueer e comes +m good Wacdujfe. 
^-ewstbcworiaSMowf- 
mcl Why fee you not? 

v 0 fls\ known who did this more then bloody deed ? 
Jad. Thofe that Macfatb hath fiaine, 
lef Alas the day, 

good could they pretend ? 
M^d* They were fubborned, 
mkolme^ and Donalkaim t\i^ Kings two Sonnes 
^ rc ftolne away and fled, which puts vpon them 
jtifpitionofthedecd. 

fafe. 'Gainft Nature Hill, 
Ybrifticffe Ambition, that will raucn vp 
Ihine owne liues meaac s : Then 'tis moft like, 
j nC Soueraignty/wilf fall vpon Macfatb. 

iMacd. He is already nanf d, and gone to Scone 
Jobe inucfted* 
lo(fe* Where is D&ncms body ? 
M&cd* Carried to Colmekill 5 
fhe Sacred Score-houfe of his Prcdecefforsj 
Guardian of their Bones. 
froffe. WiSlyou to Scone? 
tjkdcd. NoCofin, He to Fife. 
%o(fe* Well J will thither. 

MacdM^W may you fee things wel done there; Adieu 
Le.ift our old Robes fit eafier then our new. 
%offe. Farewell, Father. 

0/^ /if- Gods benyfon go with you,and with thofe 
That would make good of ba j,and Friends of Foes. 

Exeunt cmncs 


JBusTertius.- ScenaTrima* 


v - ^ Enter Hanqw* 
"Bmq. Thou haft it nowi King, Cawdor ,GIamiSjall, 
A i che weyard Women promis'd, and I feare 
Thou playd'ft moft fo wly for*t : yet it was faide 
It (liould not ftand in thy Poflcnty, 
But that my felfe fhould be the Roote,and Father 
Of many Kings. If there come truth from them, 
As vpon thee (Jfrfacbeth, their Speeches fliine, 
Why by the verities on thee made good, 
May they not be my Grades as well, 
Andfetme vp in hope* Buthu{h P nomore# 

Stttit fomded, Enur M&cbeth as King* L&d) Lemx, 
R^e^Lprds^md Attendants* 

Mad. Heere's our chicfe Gueft. 

La. Ifhehadbeeneforgoctcn^ 
It had bene as a gap in our great Feaft, 
And all-thing ynbecornming, 

Mack* To night we hold a folemne Supper fir, 
And He rcqueftyour prefence. 

Rmq* LetyourHighnefte 
Command vpon : me f to .the which my duties 
Are with a moft indiffoluble tyc 
For cuerkniL 

Mack Ride you this afternoone? 

Bsn, I, my good Lord. 

Mack We fhould haue elfc 4cfir*d your good aduice 


(Which ftill hath been both graue 5 and profperous) 
Jn this day esCouncell: but weeletaketo morrow. 
Is't farre you ride ? 

Tan. Asfarr^my Lord,as will fill vp thd time 
^Twixt thisjaud Supper. Goe not my Hotfe the better ? 
I mtift become a borrower of the Night, 
For a darke houre,or twainc* 
Mack. Faile not our Feaft# 
MyLoxd.Iv^illnoc. 
Alack We heare our bloody Cozens are beftow'd 
In England,and in Ireland,not confefsing 
Their cruell Parricide,filling their hearers 
With ftrange inuention. But of that to morrow, 
When therewithal^wefluli haue caufe of State, 
Crauing vs ioy ntly. Hye you co Horfe : 
Adieujtill you retume at Night, 
Goes Flcancc with you ? 

"San. I, my good Lord j our time does call vpon 
Mack I wifh your Horfes fwift, and fure of foot i 
And foldoe commend you to their backs. 
Far well. Exit Banqm. 

Let euery man be mafter of his time. 
Till feuen atNight,to make focietie 
The fweeter welcome : 
We will keepe our felfe till Supper t!riie alone; 
While then a God be with you, Exemt Lords* 

Sirrhaj a word with you : Attend thofe men 
Our pleafure ? 

Servant* They ate, my Lord, without the Pallace 
Gate. 

Macb. Bring them befori: vs. Exit Sermnt* 
To be thuSjis nothing; but to befafeiythus ; 
Our feares in Hanqm fticke deepe p 
And in his Royahie of Nature rcigncs that 
Which would be fear'd. Tis mugh he dares. 
And to that dauntlefle temper of his Minde, 
He hath a Wifdome,that doth guide his Valour* 
To aft in fafetie* There is none but he, 
Whofc being I doc feare : and vnder him, 
My Gemm is rcbuk'djas it is faid 
Mwh^Antkmies was by Cafar. He chid the Sificrs s 
When fivft they put the Name of King vpon me, 
And bad them fpcake to him. Then Prophet-like^ 
They hay I'd him Father to a Line of Kings, 
Vpon my Head they placed a fruitlcffe Crowns 
And put a barren Scepter in my Gripe, 
Thence to be wrench twith anvnlineall Hand, 
No Sonne of mine fucceeding : if J t befo f 
For Banqwfs Iffue haue I fii'd my Miode, 
For them,the gracious Dmcan haue I murthefd, 
Put Rancours in the Veffell of my Peace 
Onely for them^nd mine eternal I Icwell 
Giuen to the common Enemieof Man, 
To make them Kings, the Scedes of S^^KingSf 
Rather then fo,come Fate into theLyft, 
And champion me to th'vtterance. 
Who's there ? 

Enter Sernant} and $m Mffitherm* 

Now goe to theDoore^ and ftay there till we call.' 

ExtiSernmU 
Wa* it not ycfterday we fpofee together f 
Mnrth. It was,fo plcafc your Highnefle* 
Mack* Well then, 
Now haue you confidcr'd of my Jpeeches * 

KnowJ 


